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2M Tragi- comic So N Gz 


IN FOUR N N | 
Tune a T rey Town. Ir Ten Years War, r. 
55 . 
Uſeful, Jofrattive and Diverting E for 5 
thoſe who have not Time to read Large Books. * 


He that delights 1 in Hi@ery, ſoon may find 

Something to pleaſe anc edify the Mind. 

A true Hiſtoric Tale, when rightly told, 

Will pleaſe the Young, and can't Ae the Old; 9 
Such is my Theme, tis founded on the Truth, 

Meant chiefly to perſuade vain thoughtleſs Youth 

To let the Hiſt'ry of ſtrange Lands alone,. 

Till they get thorough Maſters of their own ; | 
This my Advice—and he that likes to look © - 5 
At what I've done, pays Three pence for this Book; 
And when be has learn'd the Song tarough ev'ry Part, 
And can with Eaſe repeat it all by Heart, 

If it mould chance to enter in bis Thought | 

Lime A its too dear, PI give bim back a Goat. 


TO. WHICH IS ADDED, 


THE MULTIPLICATION T ABL Ez 
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„„ Yer ſcarce could get a Place to lie, 
Wen ſtruck by death in Normandy. 
+. Then Rurbs Witt, his ſecond ſon, 


5 ; Till hunting in ſome. Foreſt Lands, | 
A lucky Arrow ſtopp'd his breath, 


A + 1 
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ELAM THE CONQUEROR. 


. F n EN the proud Nox MAN rul'd this land, : 
As ancient Records plainly . 


He made us put our Candies out, 


At the ringing of the Curfew bell; 3 


nk the Fire ev 'Ty ſpark, q 


And Britons ſleeped 1 in the dark: Wen + | 


ke ruled with an iron Rod. | Mm |: G 
"Tho! he was but baftard Bale 


ER 7 A meaſur'd all our ſtates and Ns). 


As doth appear by Doomſday- book : 3 


And ſecond of the Norman line, We F 


Began to pinch, and tax full fore, _ .. 4 


In One thouſand and Eighty- nine; : | 


| And was as greedy of our ſtorce, 
As the old Baſtard was before. 4 


, 


Full thirteen years he pill'd the Rich, 
And trampled on the needy poor; 


Where they'd been turned out of Wo” F 


80 clos'd His SPY in | ona death, Ke. 
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His brother Hazy ſtep'd i in next, . 
And ſhall adorn my trifling Page; : 3 
He reigned five and thirty yes. 
And did great Honour to that age * SP 
His. like for Learning, as they ſa .. 
Ne'er did the Britiſh ſceptte wax. 


This comely Prince was ſtout and tall, 
His hair was black, ſo were his eyes PE CEA EE 
Happy in war, continually e 25 
lis Legions bore away the Prize! g * 
Thrice happy Iſle! with Joy ing o 
In Mem'ry of fo great 1 Riußng¶gn¶gng 8 
STzpazn ſate next upon the Throne, DONE: 7 ; 
And did great honour ro the ty © = ==; 5 
My feeble pen can 't write his Praiſe, - CORRS 
For he was ev'ry way complete, | . 
And ſhall in future ages ſhine, VV 
Tho' he was of the Norman Li ne. VVV 
He fought courageouſly, it's ſaid, 8 
With Maup the Empreſs, 0 he Scot ES 408 
Nor did he ſhew the leaſt Diſmay EH 
At all the arrows that they ſhoty 
But curb'd their Fury K pP 
While he reign'd o' er us Hinetcen Years, + 85 


Hxxxv the ſecond, ton of Maup : 
The Empreſs, it's of him Pl fing 3 * 
He was a little red-fac'd man, ; 
When be came here to be our King, 

Stiff, ſhort and fat, and brawny too; 
His enemies were not a few. 


He was no Bigot to the Pope, 

Nor to no Prieſt a cringivg Blade; 

This made them fay, that in his day, 
Ae was 2 | Houle-breaker by Trade 


— 


. Likewiſe they Hogged N very ſore | 
At Becket's Tomb, and made him roar, 
Bold RIcnARD Coka br Lion next, 
( (Which rightly means a Lion's Heart) 
The ſon of Henry, took the Crown, 
And all the Nobles took his part; 


Il His mighcy deeds the- Pilgrims? tl}, 


He was king of Feruſalem, . 


He did the Britiſh ſceptre ſway; 9 5 
As [ have read for nine long years; 
And when ke met the nfideliss | 
Hie broke their heads. and crop'd their ears 3 
| Tho! he was vex'd by brother Joan, 

Whole ſtory you ſhall hear anon. 


This Joan was ſuch a greedy King, 
For ev'ry fort of worldly Pelf, 
Out of two Apples he'd eat one, 
And keep the other for himſelf : 
Likewiſe you'll find it is no Joke, 
He ſold his kingdom to the Pope; 5 : 


Then was fo fooliſh to pay rent 
Io him that wore the tripple Crown; 4 
This ſhews his talents were quite mean, 
JI ᷑0o his great ſhame and dſrenowny/ 5 
For ſeventeen long Years he rul*d i in Vain, 333 
May ſuch as Joan ne'er come again. 


ah -Hengy the third, the ſon of JOHN, 


At nine Years old began to reign; 
By Wiſdom and by Valour too 25 
Hie kept in Awe both France and Spain: Ee, 
 Subdy'd in Wales the Rebel Crew. 
And to all poor * * their Due. 


In 


— 
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in this King's. 8 reign the ſtubborn dos „ 
Did burn their Biſhop while alive, goo ry a 
For curſing of his ill- taught Flock, | . ; 
Becauſe they would not pay their Tithe ; 1 
Four hundred hang'd were of this Crew, 
And al their Children 1181 too. 
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PART bk; 


IFTY-SIX Years king Hvar rul'd 3 
hen the Firſt EDp WAR of that race, 
/ith his long Shanks, began to reign, 
And made the French and Scots give Place; 
He clipp'd the Welchmen's heads and ears, 
And made their Eyes weep floods of Tears, 


Thirty-three Years he reigned wel!, 

Then dy'd among his Servants' Moans z 
But firſt he bade them boil his F leſh, 

In order to pre ſerve his Bones: 
The Name of theſe in Time of Need, 
Would fright the Scorch back o'er the Tweed, 


Epward the ſecond, now PIG Ing, 

Son of the laſt and prince of Wales; 
Whoſe Reign's a Warning to Mapkind, 
How they give ear to flatt*ring Tales; 
For this ſoon brought him, you may ſee, 
To ſhameful Scorn and Jeopardy. 


The SyzNseznRs, and proud .GavygsTON, 
Soon made his Caſe the moſt forlorn 0 
At Berkley Caſtle he was ſlan, 

With a long fatal hunting Horn, 
| Through which they thruſt a Spit on fire; : 
O dreadful Deathi O ſavage 8 


275 Furrer of the Scor en- 


— 
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Ebwanxp the third's above my Verſe, 
But yet I dare not miſs his Name 3 

On C-eſſey's Plain, among the Slain, 
By War he gain'd immortal fame z 
You'll find it true, I'll tell no Tales, 
His Laurels bloom'd a- freſh at Calais, 


He humbl*'d Mor Timer the proud, 
And ſeveral Murd'rers of thoſe Times, 
And made them pay with Life and Land, 
For Cruelty and matchleſs Crimes; 
Fifty long Years he wore the Crown, 
And with great Honour laid it down, 


Richax D the ſ-cond now came in, 
Who by bad Council went aſtray 3 


War TyrER, and that Knave Jack STR AW, 


Filt'd him with Terror and Dilmay ; "is 
His troubles multiply'd fo faſt, 


That he relign'd his Crown at laſt. 


Murder'd he was, but by whoſe hand 
I never heard of one could tell; 
No one records his dying Speech, 


Nor ſays who rung his paſſing bell. 


Kings have hard fortune you may ſee, 
As well as thoſe of low Degree. 


Henxnxy the fourth came in by War, 


By which his deareſt Friends were flain; 


It ſtands confeſs'd he'd little reſt 


Fourteen years that he did reign, 


For Troubles came ſo thick and faſt, 


And overwhelm'd him at the laſt, 


The Lord Pizrcy (Hotſpur) was 2 Thorn, 


That often prick d him on the Side, 


| And ſtrove by mighty Feats of Arms 


To humble — his Pride; 7 


1 
Till with his Blood he dy'd the Plain, 
And left the king in Peace to 3 
Henzy the fifth, was the next king, 
Who to the Sceptre did advance, 
He was a mighty man of War, 
And took Deſtruction into France, 


And made them frel his dreadful ire, 
By the devouring Sword and Fire. 


He was right Valiant, Wiſe, and ruſt, 
Nothing could daunt him in the Field, 
For if he fought with ten to one, 
He ſeldom fail*d to make them yield: 
et he reliev'd the Poor and Lame, 
And gain'd himſelf immortal - Fame. 


Hzunzy the ſixth, an infant King, 

Came to the Crown at nine Months old, 
Too young to rule, as you will find, 
When l've my tragic Story told; 

For he was ſtripp'd of all his Power, 
And baſely murder'd in the Tower. 


Murder and Death throughout his Reign 
Did ſeem to triumph o'er this Land, 
Rebellion, Tyranny, and Blood, 
Stain'd thoſe who had the chief Command 
And till the greateſt Man was boy, | 
Who did the greateſt Villainy. 


EpwaRD the fourth, a valiant ab 
Took a young widow for his Wife, 
And did refuſe a Princeſs fair, 
Which caus'd him Trouble all his Liſe: 
He oft was forc'd abroad to roam, 
Nor durſt he leave Vile. * lome. 
N A : Too 


3 . 
Too much to Pleaſure he gave way, 

And made great ſquander of his'ftore 
His hapieſs Children the next reign, 

| You'll find were all kick d out of Door. 
Fat By that foul Tyrant crouk- back Dick, 
Who Name does make all * * 


— 


1 8 FH Et. yh 
|, . DwWARD the fifth, for We. 1 weep, 
= FE Thy tragic Story I'd refrain, 
II! ou waſt not crown'd, that's not the wort. 
1 5 Nor yet in any Battle ſlain, 

E But murder'd with thy brother dear; 

"== O Reader! drop one ſilent Tear. 
Thpeir ſavage Uncle, moſt unkind, 

| 3 Did ſoon eclipſe their blooming Powe. 
* By Ruffians vile they ſmother d were, 
ba And bury'd ſomewhere in the Tower; 
| May none that write with Ink or Pen. 
Eber have the ſame to write again. 


RichAnp the third came in by Law; 
But ſure that Law could not be vil, 
The Lawyers muſt be Fiends indeed, 
Like wile their counſelor the D., 
Who could approve ſo foul a Deed, | 
And know what Victims were to bleed. 


For two long Years, and ſomething more, 
This Tyrant did the Sceptre wield. 
Then loſt his Crown and hated Life, 
Miidſt Streams of Blood: in Boſworth Fidd: . 
. Too ds a | Deaeh for him its true, 
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Hvar the Seventh, bold and brave, 
Shall now adorn my trifling Pages 
He was 4'king of gteat Renown, 

Likewiſe the Hero of that Age, 
ti is with Pleaſure chat I fing 
The Actions of ſo good a King: 


He quell'd Rebellion far and witle, 
And baffied all their horrid Schemes; 
LincoLn; and Lambert, and Lover. 
Their Plots all vaniſh'd like their Dreams; 
He ſpik'd their Heads, ami plac'd them high, 
And made the reſt for Meicy cr. 


HENRAxy the Eighth ſate on the Throne, 
And reigned Seven and thirty Years; 

He bid Defiance to the Pope. vr 
And made the Friars ſhake their Ears; 8 

Aboliſh'd Maſs, and Peter- pencde. 

And taught the Clergy Common Senſe: | 

Crofles and Relicks went to wreck, 


With Virgin's Milk, and bits of Bones, 
Old Locks of Hair; and Rags thread=bare, 


Wich bits of Wood, and holy Stones; ; » 


Proud Wols EV dy'd before his Doom, 
And England bid adieu to Reme. 


EpwWanp the Sixth was a gocd king; 
hut Marſhal KINGSTON, a great dinner; H 
He hang'd the Mayor of Bodmin Town 

In Cornwall, where he eat his Dinner: * 
Curs'd be his hated Memory, 5 
For ſuch unnatural Cruelty. 


Sure Ep WAR D did not know of this, 
For he Was prone to Charity ʒ 
8 2 8 7 fa #315 IPE: 2,237 B 1 8 E : 
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He built a Schoal 1 in 3 

And in the Front you plain may ſee 
His E ffigy conſpicuous ſtand, 
Wich a long Sceptre in his Hand. 


Aid me ye Muſes! now to ſing, 
I᷑ e virtuous, learned, good and wiſe, = 
The young and beautiful Queen JANE, 
Whom, l record with wat'ry Eyes; 
She did not thirſt for Dignity, 
So let us mourn her. Deſtiny. 


The bloody Axe took off her Head, 
And put an End to alt her Pain; 
Her ſpotleſs Soul to Heaven fled, _ 
She was too good on Earth to reign ; 
Let her Tragedy was ſo deep, 

It caus'd her hardy Foes to weep, 


Queen Marr then the Sceptre AE 
(Sorry | am ſhe was not Good) 
Led by the Pope, ſhe put her Hope 
In D-luges of harnileſs Blood; 
And thule that would not with her pray, 7. 
She hang' d, or burn'd, and made Sah, 


Each horrid Scene I can't relate 
That was by her Commiſſion grac d, "MEE 

Tili-Catair taken by the French, 122 
Soon put her in a deadly waſte; 

For when juſt going to de part, 

She ſaid that Calais broke her Heart... 1 
Then Queen ELIZABETH came in, 9 1 
Ard made a Change in Times A Things) 
2 She thew'd the World as clear as Day, 
Tat Queens could.reign as well as Kings 3 
Her Ene ies weie nota tew, 

But yer ſhe did them all ſubdue. 


1 


Her Admirals all' round the World: 
And beat the Spaniards on the Sea 

Her Maids of Honour eat Beef rk 
For Breakfaſt in the room of Tea; 

I own this was far better Cheer, 

For they had —_— of frong Beer. 11 


4 
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Ivo 3 came next, 4 OE Scot, 
Likewiſe he was a muckle Mon, 
His Clans came. with him o'er the Tweed, 
And never would gang back again; 
They lik'd good Beef better than Zroſe, 
And Jemwy ga them aw new Clothes. 


This King ſoon fill'd his Pouch right. weel, 
And gave much Siller to them aw- 

So doom they came baith wivyes, and weans, 
Paith auld and young, and great and ſma; 

Likewiſe he gave them new Array, 

To throw their louſy Plaids away. 


King Chan Es the firſt, the ſon of N 
Unhappily came to the Crown; _ 

For CROMWELL that arch Rebel fought, 
And without Mercy puli'd him downs. 
Took off his Head, and ſpoil'd bis Throne, 

And rul'd this kingdom as his own. _ 
His ſufferings II] not relate, 
How he was drove. from Place to Place, 
They are too many tor my Verſe, 
Likewiſe ſo mourntul-was his Caſe ; 
W ho'd let his Heart on wordly Things, 
Ii thus * ler ye eu HEY? TIO 


Wen 


. 
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When CromweL had kilt' Cranes the feſt, 
He fell to rule. but durſt not reigns, _ 
Yer this arch Traitor for twelve Years, _ 
Kept in great Awe both France and Spain; 
Made divers Laws, as I've heard ſay,” 
That ſtand in Force unto this Day. 


To Ireland he went in Arms, 
And made his ſoldiers Gentlemen; 
He gain'd great Fame at Drogheda, 
| Dundalk, at Newry, and Clonmell; 
Ten thouſand Dangers he did Face, 
Yet no Man knows his burying Place. 


CzoMwELL being dead, the exil'd Prince 
Call'd CyarLes the food took the Crown, 
Upon the Twenty-ninth of May, 
_  ?Midſt loud Huzzas he came, to Town; 
And ever ſince the Bells do ring 


. 


He kept a jeſter til at Court, 

W ho often did his Faults expoſe z 
One Day he told his Majeſty, 

He was too much led by the Noſe; 
At this the King in Anger raves, 
So baniſh'd F vols, and Look 1 in Knaves. 


King Jamis the ſecond now came in, 
He was to Popery inclin'd; 

All Men could do, and Women too, 

They could not ſatisfy his Mind; 

Nor could he well the Sceptre ſway, 

So threw it down and ran away. 


Tis true. hard by the River Boyne, 

He drew his Ruffans up to fight, 
But WILLI Au, Prince of Orange came, 
And quickly Put them all to Wight; - 


* 
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And at this Conflict we gol free 3 N 2 | | = 
Ot puny Jauss, and Popery. 3 . 


WitLiam the Third, was then proclaim? 
A Hero of the foremoſt Claſs; N 7 

He ſpoil'd king James's Pilgrtiniins.-- o 
And drove him back to midnight Maſs, | 

That he might to Saint Dennis pray, . 

And tell him of this bloody Fray. 3 


WILLIAM with Honour then was crown d, : 
And rul'd this Land with great Applauſe : 
"Twas he that ſav'd our Liberty, , 
Religion, Freedom, and our Laws; 
So let us all with Unity, 
Record his bleſſed 8 


Queen Axwe did in great Splendgur reign,” | 
And MARLBRO' did her toes ſubdue, 
Witneſs the ight, on Slenbeim lain. 
Where the great Louis cry'd © Marblieu, 
Let's make a, Peace, for plain 1 fee, 
This curſed MarLBRro” l ruio me. 


He takes my Caſtles and my Towns, 
© Whene'er his Legion leads the Van, 
« By gar, I ſwear, he makes me ſtare; 

«© [muſt ſubmit to this Queen ANNE 5 
«« So croſs yourſelves, | and lets \ retire, vt: 
« Or he will ſet us all on Fire:? 


After Queen Anne, came GzoRex the Firſt, 

And took on him the Brizz/þ Crown 

By the Conſent of Parliament, 5 
And reign'd with, Honout.and' Renown | 

He beat the Rebel Clans ſevere, , 

At Preſton proud, in Laxcafhire : 


T: 
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There Der wENTWATER, and great Max, 
Dic {camper tor their Lives chat Day; 
The broad Sword and the Hi hland Tage. 

By every Clan were thrown aways 1 M472. 

And he was happy chat could ſpeed e 

To be the toremult: Ver the Tweed: | | 51 | 


King GE wes the ſecond govern'd well, 

| Neer daunted at an Enemy; ENG 
At Dettingen, witi Enoli ib Men, ” 

He made the noted Gens d' Arms fly, 
To teſl:hnw-many-Fhouſand lain 
They had leit blechen un the Plain. 15 


At Sea his Fleet triumphant reign'd, . 

(Right well he lov'd a Bei Lat) | 
The French play'd loſe, like Fox and OY 
___ Whencer they ſaw bis Men of War, 

They'd ſcul\in Hirbours: with their Fleet,” 
H and 5RITANNIA rul'd che Deep! 


May GUD preſerve out gracious Kin,” {Rs 

he Quees, and all "their Progeny, 

The Dukes and Bithops, & arls and 1 
And all the Com alty ; 

And keep us fron affected Pride, 98 * 

= -- No man can e a betier Guide. A 
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| Multiplication * A] | 


WESS 25 $73 +4 


Ia a: 80 N. 8 1 . 
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: H RE E 485 is Nine, Three PFoirs is Tacke, 
1 Three Fives is Hiftien fare, ee 
And Three Times Siæ is- juſt is han, r el 
And wants Two of a Score: 3 1. 
Seven Times: Three.is Tuventy:one, _ : 8 ie 
Three Eights is Ttwent) four. TT e 
And Three Times Mie is Tac f. wo Teck 94 Tag 
Indeed it is no more. N be: 
| Four Fours were Sivtern'ptetty Girls, * 
Who liv*d near Hats e 4 Eb $5 FEE : 
a And Four: Limes Five were ee Blades 8 
Who met them in the Da 
And Four Times Six wete Twenty fore. EE 
Of Women old and grey, CY $75 
And Four Tunes Seven were Tinea. 7 
Of Maids that went aſtray. . | J 
Now Four Times Eigbteis Thirty- . 
Four Nines is Thirty- fix, e den TEN „ 
And Five [i imes Five were 1 N . . 
Inchin'd to knaviſh Nick! „ 
And Five Times Six were 7 870 Boye, „„ 
Who loft their Time at Playet 333 
And Five Times Seven were Thirty five: B 
Of Farmets cloath/d. iniGiey; VVV 
Naw: Five Ties Fight ere ee 3 
Wo came from Aar RETN e 55 
And Five Times Mus ere Forty, "ih THe 31s 
Which gave. they! att te Spleen + 123 
4 And Six 1 imes;$ - were Thirty” /is Jͤ ̃ 8 
Feine Ladies in Ble os PLATE) CHEST OA BRIT 
And. all muſt ownibar Seven Hons 5 Z 1 : 1 | a 4 44 - : A | > 
; . Will, make oor Ae 5 F 3 4, . 3 
. Beg" / . 4 
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Now Kir Tims Ei obt were Forty: *. 
Of Famous LoN DON Dames, 

And Six Times Nine were Fifty four 
Who durſt not tell their Names; OS 

And Seven I mes Seven were Forty nine 
Stout Sailors, bold and true, 


And Seven Limes Eigbt were Eifiy- f fox 


Belonging to the Ciew. 


Now Seven Times Nine is Sixty three, ( 
According to this Rule, | 

And Eight Limes Eight were Sixty for” 

Who ftay'd away from School; 

And Eight Times Nine were Soventy- tt 
That from it would not flay, - 

But Nine Times Nine were Eighty one 
Who did not like to pay. + 


So now, brave Boys, with cheerful Mind, 
Let ev'ry one take Care | 
To add, ſubtract, and multiply, "4 
And the Dividend to ſhares 
The Quotient properly to place, 
And give each Man his due; 
W hich, by the D. viſor mutige d, 
Will prove if all is ue 


+ 


